An Interview With 


Mr. W. 


the Author of 
“The Craziest Book Ever Written” 


As the interviewer, I had to sign a contract to keep the 
identity of the man behind the pen name Mr. W. a se- 
cret meaning that I must remain anonymous as well so 
I wouldnt be exploited in any way that could jeopardize 
Mr. W's anonymity. 


This interview touched on a couple of important top- 
ics with a mysterious author of the novel that poses a 
very important question “Should people kill God if they 
could?” 


There are also questions like the charity side of abor- 
tions, the sanity of men who are wearing dresses while 
claiming to be women, legal paradox of existential unity 
(conjoined twin suing his brother for rape), etc... 


Although the interview isn't very long, it manages to 
capture the insane essence of the author and tease all 
the lovers of weirdness and wickedness while they wait 
for the interviews that are yet to come. 
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GOD HAS A GORE FETISH 


Interviewer: Your book starts with a very spe- 
cial dedication which I am going to quote: 


“Dedicated to all the writers who 


torment their characters the way God 
torments the poor and sick.” 


Your novel examines God and the relationship it 
has with people by describing a very strange and 
occasionally disturbing relationship the protago- 
nist writer has with his characters who come to 
life. From what I have read, I can’t prevent my- 
self from starting this interview with the following 


question: Do you think God is perverted? 


Mr. W: That question could get us both killed 
(brief laughter). Considering all the things he likes 
to watch but could easily prevent from happening, 
God is the most perverted fella in the (w)hole of 
existence. He has all the fetishes we can and can’t 
think of with gore being the prevalent. 
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Interviewer: What do you think of God? 


Mr. W: I think God has his inner demons like all 
of us. God did create us in his own image after 
all. However, that image is very debatable because 
God is omnipresent which means that everything 
that exists is made in his image. Thus, why would 
we people be more divine than a rock on the moun- 
tain, or a cow’s dung in the meadow? 


Interviewer: Why do you think God torments us? 


Mr. W: There could be many reasons for it. I once 
made a woman pregnant and made her pregnancy 
last for thirty years only to have her child choke 
on a naval cord during childbirth due to a doctor’s 
mistake. When she asked me why, I calmly said I 
did it because it amused me. Maybe God is bored. 
(chuckles) I don’t think we have the capacity to 
understand God if there is something to under- 
stand at all. Maybe God is just a flow of existence 
we all comprise. And we can’t even understand 
ourselves. 


Interviewer: What do you mean when you say you 
created a pregnant woman? 


Mr. W: I am God of my characters. I created them 
and decided their fate just as my protagonist John- 
ny, who I also created, did. 


Interviewer: What do you think God wants from 
us? 

Mr. W: I think that saying God has wishes is a 
very presumptuous statement. But when did it stop 
us from making theories and enforcing them as 
truths? Maybe he wants us to exist so he can rem- 
edy his frustrations. Or maybe through tormenting 
us God gets to both explore and express himself in 
various ways while we get to learn how to change 
our attitude and start thinking he isn’t torturing 
us into corpses but molding us into masterpieces. 
When observed from the point of view of human 
logic, existence is one big paradox in which we 


are all trapped. Do you know what is a conjoined 
twins’ legal paradox of existential unity? (makes a 
brief pause looking at the interviewer). 


A Conjoined Twin Sues 
His Brother tor Rape 


While the Judge 
Remains Speechiess 


Interviewer: I have never heard of it. Please, do 
tell me. 


Mr. W: I never told this story to anyone. You will 
be the first to hear it. The conjoined twins Jim and 
Jack you get to meet in my book fall in love with 
the same prostitute and fight to death. But they are 
not the original version. 


You see, I intended the two brothers for the his- 
torical court case in which the judge remains 
speechless in front of the legal paradox of existen- 
tial unity. Jim and Jack are conjoined twins who 
share a penis. Jack likes to masturbate while Jim 
feels great pain from it. They both control one arm 
and leg that they deploy in vigorous skirmishes 
revolving over the usage of intimate body parts. 
Being of a similar strength, they both bleed and 
suffer. To avoid fights, Jack waits for Jim to fall 
asleep and uses the opportunity to squeeze his pe- 
nis. After he lands his hand on it, Jim can’t free 
himself so he must endure the process. At first, he 
would punch Jack in the head but Jack would an- 
swer with squeezing balls and you may guess who 
had an advantage. 


One day, Jim decides to sue his brother for rape. 


Eventually, they finish on court. The poor judge 
remains speechless. Jim is compelled to engage 
in sexual intercourse against his own will which, 
without a doubt, makes him a rape victim. Howev- 
er, Jack has a right to sexually act on his intimate 
body parts as ever he decides, and by doing so, he 
is by no means a rapist. Since they can’t be sepa- 
rated, the judge is forced to make a decision. What 
do you think he did? 


Of course, he went under public pressure and sen- 
tenced Jack for rape - five years behind bars. As I 
have already said, they can’t be separated, so they 
build a special cell for Jack. Jim is out in the open 
while Jack is pushed in a special metal box on lit- 
tle wheels that imprisons his part of the body. Jim 
was never more free in his life as it is his leg that 
determines where they go while his arm chooses 
what they do. But there is just one catch. Wanna 
guess? 


It’s public pressure again. No rapist gets to be im- 
prisoned with his cock being left to roam free so 
Jack gets to have their penis inside the cell while 
Jim gets to keep his butt outside. So now, Jack 
is wanking all they long and Jim can do nothing 
about it. One day, an idea comes across Jim’s mind 
so he starts to shove his finger in his ass to reduce 
Jack’s pleasure. But it turns out Jack likes it even 
more and that he is having the time of his life. The 
point of the story which might not be so good be- 
cause I wouldn’t need to point the point, is that 
we are all stuck in this existence together. If God 
is everything and we are all one then we are just 
like the conjoined twins. Whatever God wants, we 
all get fucked. Whoever gets punished or awarded, 
we all eventually suffer.(pause) 


Interviewer: Do you think God is to blame for the 
suffering of the poor and sick? Many people from 
religious communities would disagree and say that 
we people are doing this to ourselves. 
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Mr. W: Everything starts with a first cause. That 
would be God. And the reason for everything is 
guilty of everything as well. Both guilty and mer- 
itorious. Depends whether you like what ensues 
from it or not. 


Interviewer: There is a lot of controversy around 
your name. It started with dedication and contin- 
ued over many other social occurrences you like to 
comment on. This especially applies to the ques- 
tions of abortions, and giving birth. 


Mr. W: Abortions are charities even when they 
charge them, regardless of the cost. It is so much 
better for the world that those who don’t want kids 
don’t get to be parents. Life is hard enough be- 
cause shit stinks and we have to wipe our asses, let 
alone with all the other stuff like disease, poverty, 
frustrated men and women making families and 
raising kids to do the same... Maybe not reproduc- 
ing at all would turn the world into a much prettier 
place. 


Interviewer: Are you an antinatalist? 


Mr. W: I cannot call myself an antinatalist. I would 
never say to someone not to reproduce. What I 
would say is, “Easy now, fellas! Nobody has to get 
born.”’(laughs) But we all have to die. Eventually... 
You should think twice before you roll the dice. I 
personally think that the chances of a newly cre- 
ated human being being unhappy are far too high. 
That is why, at the moment, I don’t plan to have 


kids. But if you want them, be free to make them. 


Interviewer: How do you respond to statements 
that your points of view are unnatural as all life 
flows toward procreation? 


Mr. W: You can’t say something is right just be- 
cause it’s natural. Rape is also completely natural. 
Dolphins gang-bang their females for days. Even 
weeks. Sea otters drown and rape corpses of dogs. 
Bears eat cubs when they are hungry. These are 
all natural things. But they are not right. At least 
not from the points of view founded on ethics the 
two of us share. Remember, right and wrong are 
ideas ensuing from beliefs and deals people make, 
develop, and share, together or alone. And my 
current belief is that abstaining from reproduction 
prevents the possibility of great suffering enforced 
upon newly created beings. Those who were not 
born did not miss a lot. 


Interviewer: So, basically, it is the fear that gov- 
ers your decision in terms of reproduction? 


Mr. W: You can say that. I don’t have a problem 
admitting I am afraid. But I wouldn’t call it fear. 
I would say I just don’t consider life worth all the 
fuss. Those who were not born did not miss a lot. 


Interviewer: What do you think about poor peo- 
ple? Some readers say there is a note of despise in 
your writing. Do you despise poor people? Espe- 
cially the ones who reproduce? 

Mr. W: I don’t despise poor people. I don’t despise 
anyone. Also, I feel the need to say that poverty is 
the degree of discord between the desirable and the 
current state in which you are in. It is prevalently 
determined by the way you look at life. However, 
it’s a two-way street because the way life treats 
you determines the way you look at it. But I must 
now stop with this talk in order to prevent diving 
into another philosophical pit and turning this 
interview into a book. Let’s stick to the regular 


meaning of poverty in terms of material wealth. 
I just think that parenting is much more than cre- 
ating a new biological unit and sustaining it in 
life until it’s old enough to become a cheap labor 
force and sustain itself so it can reproduce and do 
the same before dying. Life is more than working 
and assuring the right type of matter flows through 
your intimate holes. Sadly, poor people can’t give 
their kids the start to achieve something more in 
life. When you are poor, it’s all about survival. 
And life should be more than just working to feed 
yourself. 


Interviewer: That doesn’t sound right. There are 
many millionaires and even billionaires who start- 
ed from zero. You are a perfect example. Stats say 
that 88% of millionaires are self-made. How do 
you respond to that? 


Mr. W: Sure, let’s say 88% is self-made and came 
from mud rather than financially stable or at least 
supportive families. But 100% of poor people 
were born poor. Or at least 99.9%. With great hope 
I am wrong about this one, I must point out that 
the ratio of poor people who remain poor and poor 
people who get rich isn’t so encouraging. 


Surgical Condom 
Implants Should 
Become Mandatory at 
Least For the Poor and 
Mentally Ill as Soon as 
They Are Invented 


Interviewer: You don’t think poor people should 
reproduce? 
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Mr. W: I can’t think in the name of others. If I were 
poor, having a child would hardly cross my mind. 
When life is hard, babies make it harder. If not for 
everyone, then surgical condom implants should 
be mandatory at least for the poor and mentally ill 
as soon as they are invented. I am just kidding. But 
I think that states should never charge condoms. 
Free condoms should be a universal right that ev- 
ery state should provide to its citizens. While food 
may not be free, condoms must be because every 
unborn child has a right to have starving parents 
who will get the opportunity to keep it unborn. 


Interviewer: That is a very harsh thing to say. You 
grew up in a humble family. How do you look at 
your childhood? 


Mr. W: I look at it like a pile of feces with choco- 
late sparkles. Once you learn to ignore shit it be- 
comes sweet. 


Interviewer: What was your family like? 


Mr. W: Poor. A lot of love, but even more fight- 
ing. My father, my mother, and I all lived at gran- 
ny’s(mother’s mother) little apartment. The three 
of us slept in the same room while grandma had 
a room of her own. During the night everyone be- 
sides me was snoring while during the day every- 
one was yelling at everyone over the same things. 
And there was always something lacking. Regard- 
less of how strong the love is poverty always kills 
happiness. 


A Man Threatens to Kill 
His Mother-in-law, Then 


Reads a Bedtime Story 
to His Son Wo0-hoo 


Interviewer: Did you have any childhood traumas 
you feel comfortable talking about? 


Mr. W: My childhood had a couple of Hitchkok 
events. Or at least Tarantino. One night, my fa- 
ther got drunk and pulled my mother from the bed, 
shook and slapped her a little, and threw her out of 
the house. Then he went to grandmother’s room 
and threatened to impale her on a spike. Vlad the 
Impaler Drakul stuff. She was lying frightened in 
her pajamas while my father roared about how he 
would impale her and bash her head with a ham- 
mer. I jumped over her, covered her with my body 
and yelled, “Don’t do it, dad! Don’t! Let’s go to 
bed! I want you to tell me a bedtime story!” And 
just like that, he took my hand and steered me to 
the bedroom where he told me a story(makes a 
pause). Go on. Be free to ask what the story was 
about. 


Interviewer: What was the story about? 


Mr. W: It was a very strange story about a man 
called Iron Fist who fought against a vampire who 
could be killed only if a golden hand snatched his 
heart from his chest.(chuckle) 


Interviewer: What happened then? Was your 
father arrested? 


Mr. W: No. My mother brought the police a lit- 
tle before dawn but they just calmed him down. 


In our country, it wasn’t a big deal back then. If 
a woman talked too much she would get slapped 
and pulled out of the house. 


Interviewer: Was there a lot of violence in your 
family? Did your father beat you? 


Mr. W: Of course. Both my father and mother used 
to beat me when I would persist in being disobe- 
dient. My mother once almost choked me with the 
cord on my jacket because I wouldn’t come out of 
the house for a walk with her before the cartoon 
ended. I ignored her calls and all of a sudden, she 
went berserker on me, screaming and slapping me, 
and then, as her rage increased, she even started 
choking me with the cord. She then took the light- 
er and threatened to burn the Christmas tree. Some 
branches went on fire. My mother panicked and 
threw water on it. 


Interviewer: That sounds terrifying. What did you 
do? 


Mr. W: Nothing. But it wasn’t a big deal in our 
country, everyone was doing it. The hairdresser my 
family went to was a little woman with short blond 
hair who had a pair of sneakers she would put on 
only when she planned to beat her kids. Kick and 
stomp them to be more precise. She said she can’t 
risk hurting her arms because they feed her whole 
family. Most of the time, my parents would beat 
me when I wouldn’t study. I had to be an all-A 
student. And I hated school. But my parents would 
repeat that educated people get rich and I was in 
love with money from an early age. 


Interviewer: You said you would not reveal your 
name or country, but could you tell me something 
interesting about the place you were born and 
where you live now? 


Mr. W: Yes. People are always in a hurry and al- 
ways late. And one of our ministers says that two 
eggs are enough to feed you for a day. 
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DOUBLE SUICIDE: 
A Man(93), Hangs 
Himseli ina Forest 
Using a Wire And Tis 


Mother€78) Hangs 
Herseli on the Sunblind 
Cord of the Window in 
Her Apartment Aiter 
Receiving the News 


Interviewer: So, did you start writing in school? 


Mr. W: I was good at writing. But the first book 
came a little after my father committed suicide. If 
you ask me, it is one of the best things he did. So 
did his mother, my granny. Not the one he planned 
to impale on a spike. (laughter) No wonder so 
many of my books revolve around suicide. 


Interviewer: Why did he do it? 


Mr. W: He didn’t have any professional achieve- 
ments. No material properties or savings. He hated 
his job and had a lousy salary. He used to drink 
two liters of beer a day and sometimes use seda- 
tives as an additional way to relax. I guess one day 
he decided he just had enough of everything. 


Interviewer: How do you feel about your father’s 
suicide? And grandmother’s? 


Mr. W: When it comes to my father, at first, I felt 
confused, ashamed, and proud at the same time. I 
was confused because I didn’t accept that he went 
away just like that and didn’t really acknowledge 
that his death really happened. It was a shock I 
suppose. I was ashamed because pussies do it 
and I didn’t want my father to be a pussy. And I 
was proud because you need to have the guts to 
take your own life. The two statements contradict 
which is a collision that lives inside me. 


Interviewer: Are you comfortable talking about it? 
Going into details? 


Mr. W: Of course. Father hung himself in the for- 
est on the pole for pull-ups with a wire. He trained 
gymnastics and could have easily done the pul- 
lup to bring himself back. But he didn’t. He went 
all the way. He exceeded his biology, conquered 
all the algorithms, reflexes, and impulses of his 
organism that sought to order his arms and legs 
to provide salvation, and consciously dived into 
death. Is there a greater chivalry than to charge 
onto a life itself? I am also proud that my father 
urinated on God who witnessed as he used free 
will to do exactly the opposite of what he was told. 
We need God when we are angry. It’s easier to hate 
and blame something that has a face than to carry 
frustration all by yourself. Grandmother hung her- 
self as well. She did it on the window. Newspapers 
wrote about it. Her suicide didn’t really touch me. 
But the event did start me writing. 


Interviewer: What happened then? 

Mr. W: I was 19 years old at the time. I thought 
only about acquiring wealth so I could pay pros- 
titutes. 

Interviewer: Did you ever consider suicide? 

Mr. W: Of course. I disliked poverty. I stand cor- 


rected. I disliked not being rich. And I sure as hell 
believe that death is better than life in quiet suffer- 


ing. But all the unlived orgasms that were ahead of 
me prevented me from doing it. I only needed to 
figure out how to get rich so I could pay prostitutes 
as much as I liked. 


Interviewer: Why do you pay prostitutes? You 
are a good-looking fella who knows the way with 
words. Shouldn’t it be easy for you to charm a 
woman? 


Mr. W: Thank you. But the type of women I 
prefer rarely shared your opinion. There were 
some I didn’t have to pay but most of them I did. 
I would rather spend my life masturbating than 
penetrate into a woman I don’t like, unless, of 
course, she would pay me large amounts of money. 


Interviewer: What type of women do you like? 


Mr. W: People would say I like hookers and gold- 
diggers. But I can’t call a woman a whore because 
she won’t have sex with me. First and foremost, I 
can only be attracted to a woman if I like her feet. 
I like slender pedicured feet in high heels. She 
needs to have a manicure and dress provocatively. 
I find it very important that a woman uses her va- 
gina to build herself welfare, preferably by doing 
honest work and selling it(prostitution) but I can 
also stand gals who use it to leverage and manip- 
ulate men(golddiggers). Besides prostitution and 
manipulation, I can accept that a woman works in 
a casino, as a bartender in a tavern wearing high 
heels, or as a hostess in luxury restaurants or any 
sort of nightclub. Strippers I don’t like, they are 
too cocky. I find it very important that a woman’s 
profession is related to vice because I believe that 
a woman needs to be connected with the fall of a 
man. I also find it very important that a woman 
loves money. 


Interviewer: That is a very strange answer. 


Mr. W: I am the author of “The Craziest Book 
Ever Written”. What did you expect? (laughter) 
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Interviewer: There are a couple of women fights in 
the book. Why do you like to watch women fight 
so much? 


Mr. W: Because their moans are more honest than 
during any orgasm. The true essence of a wom- 
an is contained not in the joy she feels but in the 
hate she shows. And there is no greater event in 
which women do it than when they physically col- 
lide. I prefer one-sided fights in which coky pretty 
woman is demolished by the ugly one. I like to 
watch as her pride fades while hatred of the ugly 
unfolds seeking to extinguish beauty. Actually, I 
like to imagine it. I would never just watch two 
ladies brawl and risk some of them getting hurt. 


A Man Who Wears a 
Dress and Claims to be 
a Woman or a Lesbian 

Butterily is Much 
Mentally Healthier Than 


a /0-yeat-old Who Acts 
aS God and Sends Youth 
to War as Well as the 
People Who Obey Him 
as li He Truly Is God 
and Go to War 


Interviewer: I find it interesting that you never said 
anything about gender identities. Do you think 
having 72 genders is insane or useful? 


Mr. W: To me, it is much more sane to see a man 
who claims he is a woman or a lesbian butterfly 
than to see an old man who acts as God and sends 
youth to war and to see all the youth behaving like 
the old man is God and obeying. Dozens of new 
genders are in utter accordance with the madness 
that is shoved in our faces on a daily basis. To be 
honest, whenever I see a man dressed as a woman 
I think, good, at least he isn’t a soldier going to 
war. 


A Father Should Never 
Put His Son ina 


Position in Which One 
Woman is Both His 
Mother and Sister 


Interviewer: So, you would raise your kid by tell- 
ing it it’s normal to pick gender? 


Mr. W: If I were to have kids(laughs) I have no 
idea what would I do. Everything you give can 
turn into a boomerang nobody can catch. Our an- 
cestors had only two genders and history is pretty 
much a slaughterhouse. While I find all the talk 
about genders insane, I also can’t ignore the fact 
that the old ways shed a lot of blood in much more 
insane ways than gender identities will ever do. 
Maybe trans-homo-whatever could make a better 
use of life and live in peace. Who knows... But 
I sure as hell wouldn’t serve that story to seven- 


year-olds. Not before you are 20. It’s hard to be 
a parent these days. Really hard. To be honest, I 
have no idea what should a father do today. 


Interviewer: What do you think that a father should 
never do? 


Mr. W: A father should never put his son in a po- 
sition in which one woman is both his mother and 
sister. (laughs) Outside of inbreeding and molest- 
ing, I am not sure. I could dive into the cliche and 
say that a father should work and provide for his 
family, be strong, raise his children into honest 
people, and give love and support to his wife... 
But to me, all this sounds like a suicide preceeded 
by fights, suffering, frustration, divorce, poverty, 
and so many other bad things. Even being wealthy 
does not necessarily change it. I am telling you, 
some people just aren’t into playing life. 


“When thirsty men are drowning they 


fight for breath.” 


Interviewer: What do you think about the current 
state of civilization? 


Mr. W: Modern civilization is like a drug dealer in 
elementary school. First, it gives you some things 
for free. You get used to it. Then, all of a sudden, 
you are 18 and need to start paying for all the 
things you got but never asked for, all the things 
that you became addicted to but could have known 
nothing about. You have been thought to breathe 
comfort. It doesn’t matter what your soul thirsts 
for. When thirsty men are drowning they fight for 
breath. Therefore, when dropped in material pov- 
erty, you are always drowning and can rarely get 
the opportunity to quench your true thirst and re- 
ally grow. 


Interviewer: How do you cope with scrutiny? 
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Mr. W: I don’t. I go to brothels and fuck. 


Interviewer: What is the worst criticism you re- 
ceived? 


Mr. W: There are some bad reviews about my book 
that I absolutely love. For example, the writer 
should apologize to trees for this book. The world 
would be a better place if monkeys and squirrels 
had another branch to climb. Let alone a whole 
tree. 


Interviewer: That’s a good one. What is your fa- 
vorite character from your books? 


Mr. W: You. (laugh) 
Interviewer: Are you saying I am not real? (laugh) 
Mr. W: Maybe. And maybe you imagined me. 


Interviewer: One last question, would you kill 
God? 


Mr. W: I don’t know. But I would beat the fuck out 
of him, that’s for sure! Then I would thank him 
for creating my mother. She is the best thing that 
happened to me in my whole life. Besides that one 
time when she almost choked me and burned the 
Christmas tree(laughs), she gave me uncondition- 
al love and support and made it possible for me to 
mature as a writer. I can never express the love and 
gratitude I feel for her. I love you, Mom! You are 
the reason I wouldn’t kill God but rather just beat 
the living shit out of him. 


Interviewer’s Afterword 


This was a brief interview we had to end. It 
is the first of many the two of us plan to do. 
We will go into more detail about Mr. W’s 
childhood, love life, debauchery, etc... 


